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PREFACE. 


Tus following miſcellanequs Poems have been compoſed = 
as occaſion gave them birth, without any higher motive 


than the indulgence of” perſonal clings, or r 


tion of ſome particular friend, BV the counſel of Mr. - 


1064 1 


Cowen > they were firſt encouraged to ſolicit public 


a notice. By the comments of Miſs: SEWARD, they have 


been rendered leſs unvorthy to do fo: though neither 


the Telamonian Shield of the one, nor the Palladian 


"3,7 45: 2 | : 


Egis of the other, can afford, a any conkdent Aefence 
againſt the Critics” 6 © arrowy ſhower,” 1 0 
Should the. encomiums beſtowed, on x living Ports to 
ſome appear profuſe ; the Writer can truly fay, that ſuch 
has been bis admiration of the Muſes, as to make him 
entertain a partiality for all their Favorites. And if this | 
apology prove inſufficient; he begs to ſtrengthen it by 


„ 


an aphoriſm which he feels to be juſt,—that * bert to 


24 


the happineſs of being poſſeſſed of merit, is to ſhew 
one's approbation of thoſe who are.” 
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SO NN E T 3 
ADDRESS To THE RUBAL 8 
Moss of the Landfeape! that in ſylvan ſhade, | | 
With meek Simplicity, thy handmaid, dwells : 
Ofc haſt thou led me through ſequeſter'd dells, 
Deer airy heights, and down the ſunny glade 
© Where vernant wreaths for thee I ſought to braid || 
Of wild-blown roſes, or of azure bells 
Cull'd by ſome limpid fount that ſoftly wells; 
And haſt thou no return of kindneſs made? 
Yes, thou haſt ſooth'd my heart in ſorrow's hour, 
| And many a wayward paſſion oft beguil'd ; 
Thy charms have won me to RefleQion's bow'r, 
-When Folly elſe, with viſions falſe. and wild, 
Had lar'd my footſteps, by herwitching pow'r, 
From thee, enchanting Nature's lovelieſt child 1 
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SONNET II. 


ON A RURAL THEFT. 


Written at Bztrepany, in Kur. 


El vrs, and ye oread train of BELVTD EAI, . 
Whoſe light ſteps nimbly o'er the green moſs play, 
What time the ſtar of evening 'gins to peer, 
With paly luſtre through the beech-wood grey; 

Slow to your cirque I ſaw a Plunderer ſteer | 

Wich ſtep perfidious, and intent on prey 
While all your inſect- lamps were gliſtening near, 
He bore a lucid Glow-worm ſoft away ;— 


But ye purſued him with your wilieſt art, 


| Drew ſpinners” webs of film athwart his eyes, | 
With pungent thiſtles made his finews ſmart, 


And while he ſtoop'd to guard them, ſnatch'd his prize, 


So may all fare, who led by Heſper's ray, 
Vngently pillage from the bower of fay. 
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4 Evening Addreſs io the Rocxs near 
_ "Tonanrnor- Wants. | 


| Romantic Guardians of thidpeaceful val, 


That o'er yon rafter*d ſhed raiſe high your brow; 
Say, does ſome wiſard up your eleft ſide ſcale, 
And like a blighted pollard ſeem to grow- ? 
Wrapt in the may windinge of the dale, 
Ordown'the geriousrill by moonlight fall. 
Whate'er your reſidents, whate'er their taſk, | 
To ſhield the ſounding * cli; or ſprings unlock, 
Still let a ſtranger mark their hallow'd reign, 
And hear in riſing winds their myſtic rain. 
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SONNET IV. 


Written in Me. Scort's Garwan, at AnwittsExnd, [ers 
a ſhort Time after his Deceaſe. 


_ 


| | As ſome lone mourner, with a pilgrim's ore, 
if Roams to the diſtant manſions of the dead, 
It Hangs o'er each relic with a. joy above 2 
| ; | f What feſtal pleaſures ever boaſt to ſhed, - _ k 
| So, by poetic ſorrowv fondly led. 
Thro' Auw EL U Widow d ſcenes I ſecret rove, 
| | Retrachcadlipich where Theron®/as'd/to-tread,” 
5 Aud pieroe afteſh bach iuſpiratine groe: 
With lingering ſadneſs pauſe around che pot,  --* + | // 
Where Theron delv'd his ſubterranean grot, 
Theron, the Muſe's and the Poet's friend! / 
Alas}: that it ſhould prove my hapleſs lot 


it To ſee the eyprefs o'er his pale urn bend. 
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WRITTEN NEAR BAYHAM-ABBEY, 
v,. | 


Is ancient days of ſuperſtitious dread, ne dae 
when lordly abbots kept the world in fear; 
When monk iſh eraft his ſecret banquet ſpread, 

vet ſeem · d in outward: penarice moſt duſtere: 
Yon cloiſter d pile, by wealthy bigots fed, ö 
With fretted roof was wont its porch to rear, 
Where ſmothering ivy now-is ſeen to braid 
Each beetling fragment with its umbrage drear : 
Diſaſtrous change l yet, to the mental view, 2 248671 
| More pleas d ſuch pomp in ruins I ſurrey, 
Than when in ſainted guiſe the prieſtly ere - 
To drowſy veſpers drag'd their loitering way 
More pleas'd with picqus worth's unblazon'd deeds, | 
Than conclaves of grey cola, ox treaſuries of beads, 


1 . SONNE IS. 25 a 


80 NN ET VI. 
ro CHARLOTTE SMITH, 


Too fond Enthuſiaſt of the twilight bow'r! 

Who lov'ſt with lonely Philomel to plain, 

At once the ſaddeſt and the ſweeteſt firain : | 
Still wont to ſorrow 'neath the moon- beam pale, 

Thy boſom preſſes, ſure, no fancied thorn 3 

Elſe thou conld'ſ never breathe ſuch piteous bale, | 

Elſe thou could'ſ never wear a look ſo lorn: 
 Heart-ftricken deeply by ſome barbed grief, 
| Has ſympathy a balm for curcleſs woe? 
|  Haplythis — 
I aught on earth a ſolace can beſtoẽß; 


ne eee ee Britain's tuneful ha 1 
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 SONN ET. VII. 


2 in N of 3 on the Approach of a 
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: Dans 5 — tand) 
The covering ſea-mew droops her duſky wing. 
The plover, circling; ſecks a ſafer land. 
While to een, te nt x 
| Clouds, thickly-driving, veil the face of dayʒ 
And now the gathering tempeſt Ada; 
High o'er the beach froths up the ſpumy ſpray, - 
And ey'n at noon the ſhades of night appear. 1574 
Vet do theſe horrors with congenial gon 
Paint the ſad tale yon ſiſter-ſpires. ds 41317 
Of two fond ſpirits, whoſe diſtreſsful doom 
Ingenuous Feeling“ ſweetly hath deplor d. 
| And to he eye of ſympathy rel fn 
From dark Tradition's legendary tome. 
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WRITTEN AT WINDSOR-CASTLE. 


IurzxIAL Dome, whoſe turret- crowned heights (i. 
Catch the prime effluence of Apollo's rays z 
. Whoſe gorgeous bannerols, and ſtoried ſights 
In proud achievement fix the Hig 17998205 
Thine is the martial legend that recites biz 
How Gallia's Monarch in great Edward's RR 


With Scotia's Champion and his captive knights, 


Here. ſwell'd the triumph i in their Victor 's praiſe: 
Thine is the trophied hall of Albion's Saint, 
Whence claſſic Eton 's hoary. veſted towers . 


With gothic majeſty the ſcene attire; 
And thine the boaſt—from Surrey's love-ſick plaint, 


That round theſe banner'd walls, and creſted bowers, Tort 


Have harp'd'the * — | 


SONNET IX. 


To the ue Mr. Banson, Miniſter of 
Tober Wits.” 3 


Ba xsox ] in the ihere dwells an ET "Me 
Which pure religion can alone inſpire 
Thy chaſten /d manners wear an outward. harm 
That ſpeaks a ſoul ſublim d by virtue: fire, 
And prompts a Stranger warmly to admire; 13 Bo 
One, who would glow. to. greet thee 26 his friend, 
And oftthy ſkilful pilotage require „ 
To ſhape Life's voyage ſmoothly. to its end.. 
But this is Fancy's viſionary joy:— wilt 42540 
Wy world · bound bark maſt courſe an hardier way, 
Near coaſts, where error gleams her faithleſs ray, 
And beacons rarely blaze ſo bright as Thee, 
To guide oder folly's ſhelves; and paſſion's kn: | 


ſea, 


SONNET x. 
On 1 — Wis 


Y s ſcenes, long courted for ſalubrious powers, [= 
Where Nature with her ſhelter'd meads hath blent 
The breezy upland purpled o'er with flowers, 
And latent fiream with mineral dew beſprent : | 

In future ſeaſons may your charms be lent, | 

' While leiſure leads along my roſeate hours 
Thro' the ſmooth vale, or up the ſteep aſcent, 

| When ſpring looks gay, or autumn wildly lours. 

For ſweet, tho' ſwift, alas! the moments fled, 

As near yon cot I bymn'd my matin lay; 

And hallow'd are the paths Peace deigns to tread, 

And dear is every veſtige of the way, 

And bleſt each ſcene which frames the mind to ſhare 

Divine oblivion of low-thovghted care,” 


”mn. 


* 
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SONNET XI. 
To Dr. Tongs, late Biſhop f Rocuzsrzn, 


To thee, O Ro HESTER I an bumble Muſe 
But pays her better tribute to the man: 

For mitred brows could yield but futile fame, 
If Knowledge bound not there her ma wreath, 
And purfled lawn could little homage claim, 

| Did not the breaſt of virtue glow beneath: 
But hen external honours ſhine with light 
Front learning, meekneſs, piety's mild worth 
Reflected, like the ftellar gems of night 
From ſolar glory, that irradiates earth; 

Then will the Muſe her plaudits breathe around, 

And teach, as now, her ſyrinx to reſound, 


8 
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SONNET XI. 


ro MR. HAYLEY. © 


Accomerrs n' Maſter of the charmed ſhell, ' * 
Whole touch can ſweetly modulate its tone 
To melting ſorrow's elegiac mon. 
Now che full chord with epic:grandeur ſwell. 
And now, the ſpleenful paſſions to repell, 
In dulcet notes each Orphic pow'r make known 
That draws, with art peculiarly thine own, -: / 
Round Beauty's magic; Temptr's lovelier ſpelt; 
This votive verſe, which kindling ardors frame 
That flow from feelings not to thee unknown, 1 
Accept, from one who zealous for thy fame, 
May haply ſeem too heedleſs of his own; _ rice T 
. Norſcorn,—tho' rival bards thy triumph raiſe,* 
The poor oyation 5 of a minſtrel's praiſee. 


Ek: TS _ Fm 
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SONNET XIII. 


le ee Ban 


Br marble cenotaph, or grafly mound, nas , 
The lay funereal ftudious to explore, 
As ſlow traverſe thro? the church-yard's hound, 
» Or mid the ebancel's ancient relies pore,” 
And add ſome * frail memotial* to my ſtore 
Ere yet in penſiveneſs I quit the ground; 
Not. id/e-deem the monitory lore, | | 
| Which from the page of fate I gather round : | / 
For he who frequent marks Life's final-goal, | 
May learn to eſtimate its courſe more true, 
May bid his thought the high career purſue, 
Where years eternal their dread courſes roll, 
And Truth deorees an amaranthine prize 
For him who wins on earth to wear amid the ſkies, 


IT f . 8 
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SONNET” XIV. 


* 


WRITTEN ON THE SEA-=COAST. 


Unegarraevi deep, what varianee doſt thou ſhow, 10 


An emblem of thyſelf thy billows bear, 
Now gloſſy green the chequer d currents flow, 
Now ſkirt the wild horizon dun and dear: 
Unceaſing ſource of wretchedneſs and care : 
'To thoſe who truſt thy ſummer-rippling wave, 
They little reck what wintry ſtorms are near, 
How oft the buoyant ſurge conceals a grave, 
Me,—thou can't never tempt, thou reſtleſs flood! 
Tho' now ſoft murmuring rolls thy ſurty ſwell, 
To me een now each ſurf appears a ſhroud, 
And every ſoften'd murmur ſounds a knell ! - 
Me,—Love invites mid tranquil joys to live, 


SONNETS, . 


SONNET xv. 
70 MRS, F. 


For thee, beſt treaſure of a huſband's heart 
Wnose bliſs it is that thou for life art so, 
That thy fond boſom bears a faithful part, 

In every caſual change his breaſt can know. 


For thee, whom virtuous paſſion made his choice, 


Whom Genius and Affection make his pride, 
Connubial rapture tunes his grateful voice, 
| And hails the mother dearer than the bride : 
And tho' thy worth deſerves a brighter palm 
Than laureate hands round diadems entwine, 
Love's ſimple chaplet happily may charm _ 
With truer, tenderer ecſtacy, from mine! 


And let me ſtill but reign thy · boſom's lord,” 


Be fame or wealth their yotary's reward. 
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SONNET XVI. 
Written in an Alcove wwhere Tuonson compoſed his Seaſ.ns. 


Arxar Spirits, who forſook your ſky ' 

To whiſper charmed ſounds in Tuo uso xs ear, 
Or ſhaded from the ken of groſſer eye, 
Did to the Bard in holy trance appear ; 

Still guard the ſacred grove which once was dear, 
Onevery leaf enweave a druid-ſpell, | 
And ſay to the profane, ſhould ſuch come near, 
Here did the * woodland 1 n 

The prieſt of Nature here his temple plac'd, A 
And rais'd'the-incenſe of his ſong on high 
With ſylvan honours was his altat grae'd, 


| His harp was tun'd to heavenly pſalmiſtry Wat 


Here did he pour to Nature: GOD the train 1 


96 XVII. 


| Os ben th Meme of Deen enced from « Li of udn Pots 
 _  deſeanted upon in * IS 
Axv are thy ſtrains unheeded, gentle Bard, 
Could m adde vainly lim _ 
| Moſt Latiom's Gull; with ———— | 
Whelm in oblivion the Poet's lj 
Sink, like its patriot . ſubject, 0:40 600 ads! 


eee fame, 
Far leſs to trifle than to teach her aim ; 
Yet ſhall the mind unſway'd by critic-flate, LY s 
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18 | SONNETSs 


SONNET /XVIUE. 


o. framing the engraved Reads of lire end gt. 
T x ov, who on feraph-pinion-dauntlefsflew -: - 
From heav'ns bright throne to bell's dominion dtear, 
And thou, ſweet Bard, his only fit compaer, 
Who nature's ſcenes in all their changes drew: 
Whoſe fancy, unconſim d to one wide ſphere, - 
Exhauſted wotlda, and then imagin'd-new,* - | 
Sons of true genius l heirs of deathles ume! 
Here ſhall your choſen portraitures be plac'd, r 
By all che graphic {kill of Albion gra d-. 
While Rurope waſts it. oer th! Atlantic main, 


SONNE'TS, 


SONNET XIX. 


Ld 


Written near  ruinous Manſion. at G av0upii1D01; where Charles Diike 


of On: £ans was matiy years'a Priſoner of War. 


Hezz01c Chiefs of this once-boaſted hall, 
II er your ſpoctred forms at midnight float 
O'er the fall'n battlement or half. fill d moat, 
Like dubious vapours near ſome charnel wall 
Which the belated way-farer app - 
Mourn ye thoſe antique times of ne 
When captur'd banners wav d beneath your roof, 
To taunt the royal * Troubadour of Gaul? 


When hoſtile arms to civil arts gave way, 
And moats to rills, and towers to hovels ſhrunk : 
While the fierce clarion to the ſheep- bell yields, 
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SON NET XX. 


Written in a Manuſcript Copy of Miſs Sr Poems, ö * 
- reſcued it 2 the 9 


Sxarcn'p from the tortuous graſp and touch impure 


Of ſpoilers, reckleſs whoſe creative mind 
And poliſh'd {kill theſe varied ſtrains combin'd 
In ſoul- ſubduing verſe, that can allure _ 
To rapturous ecftacy ;—bencefotth, be ſure 
Of more fit homage, while ye reſt enſhrin'd 
Beneath my letter d cope, in union join'd 
With living Harmoniſts, whoſe lays ſecure 


From Albion grateful wreaths. With aſpect dear 


To me have ever beam'd the ſons of ſong ; 
Szwar I honour'd as their genuine peer, 


| The Siren-ſiſter. of our Delphic throng ! 


And hence'my-ardency of zeal ſincere - 
To wreſt her Sibyl leaves from ſenſeleſs wrong. 
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SONNETS,' 


SONNET XXI. 
Written on the Sands below n 


Wirn giant · port high towering o'er the main, it 7 


_ Beacny, thy cliffs in maſſy grandeurriſe ' 


Like ſome cleft caſtle, which with calm diſdain 
Still braves the outrage of inclement ſkies; : 
Are dimly ſeen, and feebly heard their cries, 
While the-hoarſe tide that flows with hollow roar, 

And ſteeps in foam yon ſable-veſted chain „ end Ei L 
Of rocky terrors; Englandꝰs wide defence || 


Againſt her foes; where oft th* invading Dane 


Fell a ſtern victim to his bold pretence 3. 
Where proud Iberia's vaſt Armada fled, - 
And with its countleſs wrecks thꝰ unſated ocean fed, 
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SONNET XXIL 
| 0 var REV. MR MASON. | 


| | Mi n. 1 5 
1 | - Thro* whoſe twin-ſoul, with fancy's ſplendent fires, 
| Science and virtue blend ſo warm a ray, 
4 By thee, whoſe praiſe has wak'd far other Iyres, 
Þ Be my wild carol with acceptance crown'd 
1 Tho! faint the tone, and diſſonant the wires 
Lis thus the wren, when Nature's plumy band 
Hail in reſponſive notes the orient day, 
Beneath ſome covert takes her liſt ning land. 
In ſond attention to the plauſive lay; 
And, as each throat with trilling rapture flows, 
Lifts her weak voice to ſwell the choral cloſe. 
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SONNET xxiII. 
mne ib at eee 


Is this calm ſhade, while ſammer's haleyon ſky 
Tints the broad flood with one cerulean hue, 
Save where a caſual cloud, ſoft flittivg/by, - | 
| Sejells the bright azure with a darker blue. 
In this calm hade, while many an inſe&-quire, | 
Blown oer the thymy turf on vagrant wing. 
Float gaily round, or ſportively retire; 
And to the paſſing gale their deſcant fling. | 
Here, let me mark with what impaſſion'd force 
The Bard of Wotton o breathes his love-lorn tale, 
Or pours the plaintive ſweetneſs of his verſe 
As Petrarch pour'd it down Valeluſa's vale: 
For in his graceful numbers are combin d 
« Softneſs of heart with energy of mind. 


24 $ONNETS. 


SONNET XXIV. 


WRITTEN IN THE'SPRING, 


Farr was the face of this illumin'd dawn, 


With vernal brightneſs, vernal ſofineſs fair, 
The Sun'inceſſgnt wood the bluſhing Morn, 
And all the youthful Hours laugh'd round the pair: 
But ere the evening what a change was there!— 
Harſh thunders roll, and forked lightnings fly; 
Hyemal tempeſts brood along the air, 
Or fall in torrents from an angry fc. 
Ah! ſcarce-leſs mutable is man's brief day; 
Soon are his early proſpects clouded o'er, - 
And thoſe ſoft ſuns that ſhot their April-ray 


Acroſs his primroſe pathway, ſhine no more: 


Grief on the preſent drops her tearful ſhow'rs, 
And Apprehenſion o'er the future lours, 


son ITS. = 


SONNET XXV. 
0 THE RIVER WITHAM. ©” 


Wirnau, along whoſe willow-creſted ore. 
eedy fens, where mournful bitterns hide, 
From Lindum's ſteep '* to Boſton's lofty tow'r z— 
How oft, erewhile, in childhood's happy hour, 
Along thy. banks, or ſnar'd with boyiſh pride 
| The wary pike, or gralp'd th unwieldy ar, 
or plung'd beneath the wave. Vet memory now, 
Een oer theſe ſcenes of former joys can pine, 
| Care with his rugged furrows marles my brow, 
And paſt delights, like ſpectres, grimly ſnine | 
So did they erſt round penſive ** Warton glam, 
mw the laureate boaſt Kain, Ac: 
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SONNET XXVI. 
TO THE AUTHOR or THB ff TASK," 


Cowrnnt Who now in Weſton's favour'd fades? : 
Sean old Iliſfus' haunts, and to the maids = 

By claflic ſong. « Ah, rather let our ear 
Which Ifrael's prophet had rejoic'd to hear 
On Horeb's ſacted mount, or Salem's plain. 

Energie Sige!'thy pious - rf. che 
Let Homer's u verſe uo longer thine ſuſpend; = 
With heaw'nly ray our terrene path illume, 

Bid Chriſtian with Mazotian ardours blende 
$6 round thy laurels ill ſhall palms entwine, 


TO 
9 
4 


* 7 2 ö — , ; « ; 
HS. * A In." * k 5 WW * other . ; y EIS ao. * IE a 3 een - 


- 
= 


e 


1 r « 


ag 


7 > 


hw 1 K 1 — . N —— oy 
- - —_— , _ . f . e 
* 2 fs 8 . — ee > . — 7 55th tt TS» AGF. no Far Fr * 15 


_ Ern . 25 go 
„ Whats Cotes 
* 2 -c 


* 2923 
© oh 2 


— me OPERAS — 


N 


_ SONNETS, I SE 27 


SONNET " XXVIL 


On reading Miſs Wikis Elegiac Tribute to 
Dr. Krona, 


Novs the dark plume, and drops the ſable pall 7 
Oer ſome low d corſe whoſe ſpirit lately fled; 
Deep are the fighs that heave at Nature's call, 

Warm are the guſhing griefs by Friendſhip ſhed. 

But when the laſt ſad ſcene is vanish'd all, 1 FED 
And with ir vaniſties ech feldiſh dread; 

Too ſoon, alas, do meaner thoughts enthrall, 
Too ſoon forgotten are the virtuous dead! 

Yet are not all ;—for He1.z's radiant tear | 
| Gems, with the luſtre of Abniandew, 

The grave of KIS; and, vith grateful care, 

Her faireſt lanret yrifts 0n fanvtal yow: | 
So may the Britiſh Muſe, of brow auſtere, 

With kindlier glance a truant-exile view. 
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SONNET XXVII. 


THE nee 
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Tuis breathing mummy, een chant 
Nature has copied from a paſleboard toy; 
This breathing mummy, which the maker's art 
Wan hands and feet has fahioned for employ x 5 


Who never wear a ſhoe which is not ſoal d., 
| Nor coat nor hat but hat is ſecond-hand, 
Yet boaſt, at uſury, a plum of gold. | + 


Lock, as he moves what tatter'd rents appear, 


Botch'd by himſelf with various:color'd thread; 
While his darn'd ſhirt, ancheog'3 within de ear, 


Owns-not of native cloth a ſingle ſhred... 


Boil'd bread he eats, with, now and then, ox-cheek, 
And one poach'd egg in Eaſter's annual week. 
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SONNET XXIX. 


- GLORY AND ENVY 
Altered from Zavr. 


| As o'er Parnaſſus erags I lowly ride, | | 
GLoky appears with animating ſmile, | 
And in a voice that lightens every toil, | 
Proceed—ſhe whiſpers—l will be 400 

But as we labour up the ſteep hill's ſide, 62 
Exvx approaches; and with 1 gule, 
Invites me calmly to repoſe, the while | 
Her ſearching eye an eaſier track dete. Ly 

Ah! ſhould my falt'ring ſteps in langvor ret. 

On ſuch falſe guidance; GLox xs ray: girt head 
Would vainly gild for me the Monaraia's ereſt: 
Then; rather by her ſunny radiance led, od? 
Right. onward let me ſcale th ethereal 3 4 
And Envy" s form will ſhroud, beneath Cimmerian 

night, 
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SONNET XXX. 


As the pale phantoms rais'd by Morpheus power * 
To wilder fancy thro? the drear of night, 
Sink with our ſlumbers to oblivion's bow'r, 
Unable to endure the teſt of light, 


So, in ideal imagery bright, 


I glow with viſions of poetic fire; 
But ere expreſſion can arreſt their fight, 
In vaporiſh fume the * ſhadowy tribes* expire; 


Into © thin air* the dim chimeras fade 


While loſt in wonder at th' illuſive cheat, 
| | Or vex'd tochaſe the ſhadow of a ſhade, 
I blame the folly of enthuſiaſt heat, | 
And, ſtung with diſappointment, drop the il 
Yet ſtill * it ſtill, | 
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OCCASIONAL VERSES. | 


* 


ON HAYDN. 
mu, mt, ut mag. Hon. 


Warn Harpn ſweeps the mad'ning ſhell, 
Harv, the Orpheus of his Art! 
Harſh Diſcord, with a ſhrilly yell, 
From deepeſt chaos ſeems to ſtart ; | 
And mingling in a rage of sound, 
With frantic terror thrills the vaulted bound. 


But when to foft and dulcet notes 
The ſweet Muſician ſhifts his key, 
Like zephyr, ſelf.diſſolving, floats 
The ſoul of heavenly harmony: 
| While Fancy in wild rapture ſprings 
Ober his lov?d lute, and kiſſes all the firings. 
D 


OCCASIONAL VERSES, 


n AT THE 


2 
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GARDEN-SEAT or A FEMALE ACADEMY, 
IN WHICH wzkt PLACED 


*The Buſts of Honzn, Vines Honacs, Mitton, and Pops. 


Hows#'zx the Greek, or Mantuan bard, 
May to a claſſic taſte be dear; 
f Or epic Milton meet regard, 
00 Horace en, or Pope ſevere, 
29 
Vet ſure where female charms inſpire, 1 
Ovid ſhould grace the proud alcove : 2 
| And ſoft Tibullus hold the lyre, | 
And ſofter Hammond « fing of love.” 
But if Alberts this denics, > 
(Preceptreſs of the veſtal train) 
Leſt beauty ſhould her pow'r deſpiſe, 
Or reaſon yield to paſſion's reign: 


* 


on VERSES. 


Awed by a judgment ſo profound, 
Let male to female right ſubmit: 
While thoſe fair heroines here are crown'd . 

Wuo scorn all ſalique laws of wit. | 


Here be the Muſe-rapt Swan ſeen, _ | 


And give the poliſh'd Bax nA up place, 


With Attic CarTER's ſober mien, 
And tender Mu1s0's moral grace: 


Wich ſprightly Cow iin v, penfive Lex, 
Here let Uranian Tz1mmz ſoar ; 
And with the ſmiles of SiLLE&Y, | 


Trace. the mild form of virtuous Monz. R 


These might to emulation, guide, 
Did they this votive region fill; 
For let our Cow y Ex but preſide, 


n match old Hefiod's Grecian bil. 
D 2 
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OCCASIONAL VERSES: 
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70 MR. AND MRS. Hl. 


On the Fighth Anniverſary of cheir Welding-Day. 


WHEN ſome fond Swain and plighted Fair, 


To Hymen's temple firſt repair; 


Idalian Graces deck the maid, 
By Iris is the youth atray'd; 


Loves, Lares, Genii, ſport around, 


And Flora ſtrews the feſtal ground, 

While Fauns, and Nymphe, and Dryads come 
With garhnds form'd in Fancy's loom; 
And every Muſe attunes ber lay, roy 4 
To gratulate the bridal day! 


But whenthe day, the year is paſt, 
No more gay Love by Fancy led, 


OCCASTONAL VERSES. 


No more to Hymen's alter'd home, 
The Loves, or ev'n the Lares come: 
But caſual ftrife, or ſettled ſpleen, 
Diſſolves the viſionary ſcene, . 

And every Muſe forgets to pay 

Her welcome to the nuptial day. 


Thus, teering oft by Folly's chart, 


But if a happier Pair we ſee, 


Which joy. wafts on with every year 
That draws the gordian-knot more near: 
For ſach a Pair, ſhall Friendſhip's lay 
Still conſecrate the nuptial day. 
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33  OCCAStONAL” VERSES: 


WRITTEN BY THE SIDE or 
THE LATE. MR. /SCOTT's GROUNDS, . 


At Awwzii-Env. 


How frail, alas; is human hope 
When grafted on the ſtock of joy ; 
What blights untimely make it droop, 
And all our bloom of bliſs deſtroy! 


Muſing beſide the much-lov'd ſpot 
Which AuweLL's gentle PozT form'd; 

Thus moralis'd my penſive thought, 
By painful retroſpection warm'd. 


For he, whoſe utmoſt wiſh was here 
(The ſimple wiſh that Poets crave) 
To ſee, his ſtudious dwelling near, 
. The green walk wind, the green wood in wave.” 


3 OCCASIONAL VERSES.) , 39 *% 1 


Ere yet the ſhrubby mount was grac'd | 
With we full growth which now apea 5 


Ere mantling ivy had embrac'd | 
Von een —— | 


The maſter of this fait domain 

Guardian of all its ſylvan ſtate, | 
Was far from this his fav'rite plain, „ | 
|  Pierc'd by the ruthleſs ſhaft of fate. | | | 


Ere yet his virtuous fame had ſpread 
To thoſe, who now that fame revere ; 
Himſelf was mingled with the dead, 
Nor praiſe could reach his * dull cold ear. 
And this lov'd grove which Theron train'd, 
And oped to all its friendly door z 
A ſullen ſtranger now has gain d.,. 
Who opes the guarded gate no more. 
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40 OCCASIONAL. VERSES, © he 


8 


No more the planters ſx ill is prais d, N 
His taſte can charm no kindred eye; 


What chen avails the Poet's toil 

To plant the grove, or build the lay? 
| He does but ftock th' ungrateful ſoil, 
1 | | Another bears the crop away. 
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WaTTrEN . THE ISLE, OF-THANET: 


A. 


Tus bard who paints from rural plains, |! 


Muſt. oft himſelf the void ſupply 
For ſad experience ſhews the heart 

Of human beings much the ſame ; 
Or poliſh'd by infidious art, 

Or rude as from the clod it came. 


And he who roams the village round, 
Or ſtrays amid the harveſt ſere, 
Will hear, as now, too many a ſound” 


Quiet would never wiſh to hear. 
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42 O.CCASIO AL VERSES, 
The wrangling ruſtic's loud abuſe, 
The coarſe, unfeeling, witleſs jeſt; 
The threat obſcene, the oath profuſe, 
And all that cultur'd minds deteſt. 


Hence, let thoſe Sylvan poets glean, 
Who picture life without a flaw 3— | 
Nature may form a perfect ſcene, _ 
But Fancy muſt the figures draw. 


„ _ OCCASIONAL VERSES: 


ON LEAVING A SUMMER. RESIDENCE 
AT 4 corTAcE. / 
Wurz late we dwelt in ſhepherd's cot, 
Far from the glare of wealth or ſtate ; 
Content trac'd out the lowly ſpot, 


And came with Peace, her ruſtic mate. 


Each morn its fragrance breath'd around, 


Each evening brought its ſocial ſweets z 


With coſtly wines, or dainty meats : 


Yet Healch with all her train was there 
Of gladſome heart, and ſmiling brow ; 


Wealth robb'd our cot of nought but care, 


And Pomp of nought but empty ſhow 
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OCCASIONAL VERSES: 


Cs © 
WILLIAM ROWLEY, M. D. 


T uovcn Science for her votary's brow 
| The chaplet braids with laurel twine, 
Though Genius grants her ſon to/glow - 
Wich the proud tranſports of the Nine; 
Though all the healing pow'rs are thine, - 


Yet loftier meed-may RowLer claim 
Than intelle& can e er impart g— 


Be his, that more ennobling fame 


| Which dignifies the ſoul's deſert ; 
Since his,—the generous, feeling heart, 
Touch'd by Philanthropy's ethereal flame! 


OCCASIONAL VERSES: 43+ 


Not all the ſtores long toil has drain d 
From modern art, or ancient lore ; 
Not all the travel'd knowledge gain'd 
News Seine, or Tiber's claſſic ſhore, 
Or diſtant ** Niagara's roar, 
Or Oronoque, with tale hiſtoric ſtain'd '5, 


_ Not all, with ſuch ingenuous joy 

| Inſpires weak Friendſhip's ardent strain; 
As that Nepenthean ſympathy. 

Which never yet was ſought in vain 

By pining want, or ſuffering pain, | 
When n could the precious balm ſupply. 


Los may thy active virtues fan . 
That ſpark *5 within the breaſt enſhrin d; 
Long may*st thou, ſelf-complacent, scan 
The labours of thy letter d mind; 
Or, in thy Tuſculum reclin d, 
New projects meditate of good to mann. 
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ON VIEWING THE 
GRAVES OF JAMES AND SARAH EASTON, | 


un Farnuronr Church-Yard, Sos8zx. 


Y x, who beneath this cold earth ſleep 
In Nature's ſecond womb ; 

Wich you my vigils here I keep, 
Beſide the turf-rais'd tomb. 


Here mark the huſband, here the wife, - 
Beneath the neighb'ring ſod ; 

In death united as in life, 
Still near is their abode, 


And ſcanty as this bank of green 
| Which parts their kindred clay, 
So ſcanty was the ſpace between 
Their mortal-ſetting day. 
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And yet perhaps—(for fancy here 

Muſt take her dubious flight, 
Since only dates and ages Me 

| Their records to the fight.) - 


Perhaps, in tend*reſt truth they dwelt 
| For many a circling year, 
And every ſoul-born rapture ſelt 
That flows from love ſincere. 


Each was to each a dearer ſelf, 
A charm gainſt worldly care, 
A gem more worth than worldly pelf, 
A treaſure far more rare, 
Think then, ye minds of fellow-mould, | /, 
|  Theſuſfering how ſevere,” | 
When one to fill this clay-bed cold, 
Firſt preſs'd a timeleſs bier, 


+ . OCCASIONAL VERSES. | 
Did not the lonely, widow'd heart, 
Its anguiſh here deplore ; 
| And, priz'd thro' life its wedded part, 
Then ſeem to prize it more? 


Did it not deem the fatal ſhaft 
In tender mercy ſped, 
Which gave the ſpirit ſoon to waft 
Beyond this earthy bed ?— 


So reads the Swain, whoſe pitying thought 
This lowly grave detain'd ; N 

Whoſe breaſt, with faithful paſſion fraught, 
Can heave the ſigh unfeign'd. 3 


And thus, reviewing human fate 
In Death's dread mirror ſnewn; 
Would learn more fondly till to rate 
The bliſs he boaſts his own. 


OOCASTORAL VERSES: 


LINES: 


— 
Eexruau, thy lovely ſcenes 1 ſought; 
Scenes to the Muſes juſtly dear; 

And ardent wiſh'd, and idly thought 
| To find our Britiſh Maro there. 


Vain was che wiſh—for I could fend 
No herald on the wings of thine, 

No Poet's title—though a friend 
To all that ever bore the name. 


Hence, have I pac'd, with pilgrim feet, 2 Dk 

Where Amwell's Druid rear'd his groves ; 

And mourn'd—around his lone retreat 
That now no wonted ſpirit roves."* 


Have trod, where long the Scaſons' Bard | 
In Sno e ects uh 
And half the pious labour ſhar'd, 
That plac'd a moral o'er his clay.“ 
E h 
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And late—where rapt Aruna's** fwain 
Modul'd his wild harp to the wind, 

Have paus'd to trace—alas! in vain— 
Some relique, haply, left behind. 


Then, EanTRAn, let thy Maſter 1. aj at 
Tho” Iuckleſs was the franger-gueſt, 3 
His boſom felt no common glow, 
As thy Arcadian® couch he prefs'd. 


For there. with Taſte did Gale blend, 3 
| There HayLty once his cov run join'd; . 

And who is Cowper's choſen friend, | 
Maſt be the friend of human kind! 


—————— P—— tg rr 


THE 

SUMMER INVITATION. 

f T0 4 n 
Lzavs to thoſe who doat on 'Town, 
Nights of care on beds of down ; 
Leave to thoſe whom pelf invites, 
All the City's coarſe delights ; | 
And within our ſylvan glen, 
Shun, with me, the haunts of men. 


Come, and near this runnel's fide, 

Hear the gurgling current glide 

O'er the roots of yonder thorn, 
Shaggy patriarch of the lawn! 

Hear it murmuring ſteal along, 
Reeds and pebbly mounds among, 
Till it gains yon ampler pool, 
Where, beſide the herbage cool, 
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f 8 * — err Mean mann] — 


Flags and water-lilies ſpread | 
Spacious leaves for fairies? bed. 5 

Or within the woody range 

Let us converſe interchange, 

Where the beech, of gloſſy rind, 

Shrinks from the too-obtrufive wind. 
Or thickly<matted ivy clings 
Round her elm, whoſe broad arm flings 
Thwart the path a freited bower, 
Thick i inwove from ſun or ſhower. | 

Reſt we then by fountain-brim, 

Where the poplar tapering flim | 

Beſide the willow's droopy bough, 
(Sainted by the * lover's vow) 

And the pale aſp ruſtling near 

The dark-bhued hornbeam, early fere; 
And the cheſnut's denſer ſhade | 
Gives the woodbine thick to bzaid'; 
While lime-trees, ſbatter d oer the bound, 
Their luſcious floriage ſtrew around. 
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Next, yon high ridge Jet us gain, 
(By yellow Autumn yet undy d) | 
Silvers o'er its ſloping ſide: 

While, ting'd by day's declining bea 

The village ſpire with gilded gleam 
Its tall ſhaft ſhoots, and colamn'd ſmoke 
Curls o'er # grove of ſapling dax, 
Which half conceals behind its ſpread, 

| Clufter'd farms, and Wwhiiten'd ſhed; 

And doveceote, round whoſe lattic'd tim 
The plumy flock their pinions trim, 
Or quit, with momentary fright; 
By N A 5 wo ag 


Then ty yon copfe, — _ 
Where the furze blooms idly gay, 
And the bramble's duſky green 
| Shoots the bloffoin'd farze between, / 
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1 : - And the tawny-tinQur'd fern = 

i Peeps from out the flubby thorn ; 

1 While at every ſtep we ſtride | 

a | Down the Nlant hill's A side, 

x Seiz the genius of the ground. 

1 Reſt of all his gorgeous fires, 

4 The. veſpers of the grove prolong; 

; | 8 Lit the ſtock - dove's ſoothing note 
On the breeze of evening l.. 

Paufing off, at day- light cloſe, | 

| Where the green moſs thickeſt grows, 

j I ̃0o ſee, mid dewy verdure damp, 

þ Tue glow- worm light her tiny lamp; 

0 While the bat with dragon - wing, 

Sails around in eddied ring, 
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And the taper's quivering beams 
'Thro' many a cottage=caſement ſtreams. 


'Then will we wander ſlowly home, 
While lucid Heſper gilds the dome, 
And ſtarry myriads, twinkling bright, 
Spangle the azure veſt of night 
There, ſeated round our decent board 
With fruits and beverage freſhly ſtor d, 
Let tuneful ſong, or blameleſs jeſt, 
Prepare the mind for tranquil reſt, 


With mirth, reſtrain'd by reaſon's laws, 


Which after no repenting draws.” 
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INSCRIPTIONS. 


rmerly "uſed as'a mmer : 
ts Poet. 


* 


| Yau who « on things of finplet i= 


Can lamp the myſtic worth of mind; 3 
Who preſs t the turf where Virgil trod, 
And think. it like no other ſod; .. = 
Or guard each leaf from Shakſpeare's $ e 
With druid-like idolatry, : — 
Ye will this RxL1c fondly oz” > 
On which the ſylvan Scholiaſt drew 2 8958 | 


With moral ſweet, and comment clear, | 


8 F - ** 
— ** fe 


„ 


— 


His record of the rural year; J 
While every Seaſon's change he trac'd, 
With Shakſpeare's fancy, Virgil's taſte. 


„ Oy . INSCRIPTIONS. 
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1x | FokR av. Fl 
ANTIQUE ROOT-HOUSE, 
| ' 8 Atempted in the Language of Cuaucan's Tinea. 
3 Turi, fro fimpleſſe and ſothfaſtneſs, 
1 | Whiche hadde lever ſeke cheriſance 
| In humblehede, wher doublenes 
To foiſon nought maie them avance, | 3 
Maie happe find here mo trew pleſance, "gt 
Wher mavis flickers with woodwale, 177 4 
Then wher diſdeinous lordings praunce | 
To ſoun of fetiſe ribible. 
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Echone natheles let beknowe, 
3 
1 5 Plite ne place graunts wele ne wo, 
| ' Meke deſyres winne ſelyneſſe. 


INSCRIPTIONS, © 61 


ANOTHER, 


m— to the Era of PE ELIZ4BETH. © 


Toms! be which — more enioyes, 
Then bowres where falſe ſuſpect is rife ; 
There be which plowſwaines more do prize, 

Then tiſing gaudes of courtlie life ; 
Sith courtlie life doth crafte moleſt, 
And crafte will ſurely bring unreſt. 


| Suche, on this daiſies. Freckled floors 
In ruſticke arbour ciel'd with mole, 
May fitter bide, then in high towre 
mu - 
For ſtatelineſſe is aye unbleſt, 
And pride will alwayes bring unreſt, 
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INSCRIPTIVE ANATHEMA, 
For the Entrance to a Siber. 
Ir he who through this Coppice ſteers, 


Should harm its native choriſters, 
Or younglings ſeize, or neſts deſtroy; 


May ſylvan plagues his peace annoy. 


Him may the ſounding hornet ſcare 
With dart and gilded coat of war; 
Him may the fleet gnat ſlily ſting 


While dors againſt him daſh their wing: 


Acroſs his path may paddocks ſprawl, - 
Around his couch let car-wigs crawl ; 
His wells may water-newts infeſt, 

May ſcreech-owls break his midnight reſt, 


And ſhould he doze at morning gray, 


Let his ſhrill herald be the jay ! 


- FAMILIAR EPISTLES. - 
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' FAMILIAR” EIS TLES. 


A FRIEND, AT TRINITY-COLLEGE, CAMBRIBGE. 
Craplining of bis uot m. * aut 


F « o, Aae | 
I sweat, by every oath heroic ·—— 
By the dank marge of Styx's river, EZ i” 
Where for whole centuries pale ghoſts ſhiver ; 
By Cerberus, hell's chree· mouth ·d bully, | 
2 
By all the epic threats of Dido, 5 
When eee * 
By thoſe, Æneas from his hulks, 
Or glum Achilles in his ſulks, | 
Like Dends and andre rent te bellow : 
I vow I never knew—your fellow! 


66 FAMILIAR rials. 5 
Was you by peru 
sentenc d to hold your peace for five years; 
Or doom'd, by more ſevere miſhap, 

a 5 To the mum · penance of La Trappe, 

# Alͤud, like ſome ſtatue near an urn, 

Kept ſolemn ſilence ſempitern; 

„ It might, indeed, a little ſoften 

| | But having bruſh'd'thro” terms and fees, 

5 | And © college trammels 3 * 75 

With nothing further now to do, . 

I | Than dye your coit, and dock your quelie, 

=” And get into ſome thatſhy'vicarage,' | 

Either by Withybrook or Puckeridge, 


Wo | With, oft, a glaſs of Cantab-ſtingo, | 
1 To eee of lingo.” 
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Having, I ſay, but this one thought | 

To ſet your lazy brains about, 

And knowing, worth and ſenſe and knowledge 

Are fare to be preſer d at College, 

Since venal art, and partial pow'r 

Ne er haunt the academic bow*r 

Where Learning ſpreads her ample tree, 
And ſophs in purple plumage® fee 
To pluck the fruit, or eull the bioom 

Of ſcions brought from Greece or Rome, 

And lounge—in otii dignitate— | 

Like rural bards beneath a bay-tree. 


Why then, with anſwers ever tardy, 
Why doſt thou vex, and teaze, and gird me? 


Have I not ſcribbled; for the nonce, 


Twice (O indignus) to your once ? 
Did I not make you ſtill my debtor 
For your laſt long expected Letter? 
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Did I not write (for I believ d it) 
The ſelf-ſame morning I receiv'd it ? 


Caſt off all © trivial ſaws of books,” 


Like ſome great Dons in Granta's nooks, . 
That 1 might tell you, full and clearly, 
How well I wiſh'd you, how ſincerely ? 


Did 1 not, after this confeſſial, 


By word of mouth ſend meſſage ſpecial ? 
Did not the Commodore relate it, 
Or are you too inert to ſtate itʒ 


By your much-boaſted Spaniſh *? barrel, 


I think I'm us'd beyond compare ill; 


And if you do not make my doubt clear, 


I ſwear, by Neptune's © three · ſork d trout ſpear 


I will your Honour's Worſhip worry 
With an epiſtle piſcatory, 


Shall make you wiſh in Lethe's stream 


You had been diving for dead bream, 
Or to ſome ſouth-ſea iſle eſcorted, 


Where pens and ink were ne er imported. 


28 
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LETTER FROM THE SAME FRIEND. 
Written under a Hawthorn while on a Shooting-Party, and e to 


his God-Daughter, an Infant. 
Fa an plains oferſpread with bell cups blue, 
And golden nobs of yellow hue ; 
From fens where pithy ruſhes grow, | 
And turbid ſtreams in pomp creep flow, 
(Miſtaken pride !—with fooliſh ſtate 
ö little folks affect the great) = 
To Catherina, young and fair, 
Whom myſtic rows have made my care, 
Oh, wing thy way my gentle dove, | 
Io friendſhip ſacred and to love. 
Around thy neck of burniſh'd hue, 
This magic knot of e true, © 
This burden, brac'd with firing of gold, 
Wherein my tender paſſion's told, | 
Begr—on fleeteſt pinion bear— 
Meaſuring ſwift th* expanſe of air. 
For thee my ſofteſt vows I pour, 
For Cath'rine every gift implore ! 
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* . r 15 


"GOP wn * 
yo es r Wr * N N l 


P 1 no dy Wr 


70 Aut riss TES. 


; Gentle ſleep thine eld, cloſing, | 
On thy mother s breaſt repoſing, 


* — — 
0 1 


A ſcene more fond, more rare I view,, 


Than poets feign or Guido drew. 
While muſing on thy face divine, 
And ſcanning each prophetic line, 
Joys, thrilling joys play round my ſoul, 
And in tumultuous rapture roll: 
For riſing virtues, future charms, 
With all the blaze of beauty $ arms, 
| In magic taliſman appear. 
Still riſing with the riſing year, 
Thy father's ſageneſs on thy brow, 
By the Rtar-mark'd pow 78 1 know ; ; 
And thy mother's many graces | ö 
Stealing on with gentle paces. 
Oh ! in thy riper years may t be 
As wiſe, as chaſte, as good as ſhe! l 
And would'ſt thou know as happy days, | 
As well deſerve the roer $ lays; 3 


5 
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|  Inflead of peace will ſend deſpair,” 
Ancient bards, and tales of old, 

In ſong this moral oft have told; 
And well I know the precept true, 
For late I learn'd this moral too. 


s , : 
, 4 
/ | * 
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One miſty morn when dew-drops ſhone OT 


By the faintly-glimmering moon, 

I to the hazel-coppice hied, 

With truſty Sancho by my fide; 

Lur'd by the eager hope of game, 

Wich fatal Paragon *9 I _ | 
(To Paragon a verſe is due, 


Ah, Paragon, for ever true l) bg | 


"Twas now the ſun with tepid ray 
' Char'd the thick mit und dem atv; n 


SS 
Or heay”n, averting friendſhip's pray'r, 
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And gain the fields in queſt of food, . 
Spread their bright plumes, and gladſome play, 
Beneath the ſtrength'ning beams of dy. 
One little wanton, pert and vain, | 
Contemns her mother's ſober reign, : 
Rejects advice with haughty ar. 
And wanders o'er the ſtubble far; 

Till keen-nos'd Sancho ranging by, 


Stands, and foretells a Partridge nigh. . 


| Now, by the treacherous gale betray'd, 


Wiſhing, in vain, maternal aid, 
She ponders o'er her follies paſt, 
And, finner-like, repents at laſt, 
With fated flaſh the thunder flies, 

The bird, without a chirrup, dies! 


Taught by the hapleſs ſequel, fay, 
Cath'rine reſpects a mother's ſway. . 
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And then, angelic maiden, her 

Thy poet and thy lover ſwear, 

By the many, many bliſſes 

Of the many, many kiſſes 

Which on thy cheek he longs to pour, 
Than all the world he'll love thee more, 1 
More than riches, more than pleaſure, 
More than wit, the poet's treaſure. 
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- REPLY TO THE PRECEDING. | 


Cee tu Mavors, certe ts magnus Apollo, 


Trov! who, like'Homer's god of battle, at 


Can'ſt make the wellein rar and rattle z 
Or, by ſome hawthorn laid along, 
Can'ſt carol like his god enn 

And while you range in ſhooting-doublet, | 
Pierce tro : à opfer or pen a'couplet; | 
Can make each bare and fallow field 

Food for your muſe, or miſtreſs yield, 
And at each rivulet you paſs, | 


Or ſpring a ſnipe, or ſport a verſe; 


Pluck willows from each ſwampy ditch, 
To form an elegy—or ſwitch ; 

And at each daiſy-dappled mead Ne 

A ſonnet crop—or poney feed : - 

Chaſe odes or wild fowl over hills, 

On true pindaric principles; 

And ſport from ev'ry hedge-row raiſe, 
To crown your toil with birds or bays, 
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— . While thus you ramble, late and ſonn, 
| To« ſnatch bright honour from the moon.” 
And brave our inſalubrious clime, 

To gain a ſhot or tag a rhyme. 

Fix d in my calm, domeſtic ſeat, 

The ſelf-ſame muſings I repeat, 

The ſelf-ſame daily taſk impoſe, - | 

Io gain the evening's welcome cloſe ; 

The dear connubial converſe kind, 

The volume that expands the mind. 

The melting ſweets of mingled ſound,  - | 

That float in varied cadence round. 

And, haply, if a friend ſhould call, 

The meal that gives a zeſt to all. 


But you this caſual treat deny, . 
You from our gay Sympoſium fly; 
And all our ſcenes of ſocial peace 
Which rival'd e'en the boaſt of Greece, 


FAMILIAR EPISTLES, 


Which match'd their mirth, if not their wit ; 
Theſe, while you praiſe, you calmly quit, | 
With all the ſymptoms apathetic 

Of an old ſtarch Peripatetie. 


No longer does our mantling cup 
Foam in redundance to the top, 
And o'er the circling verge aſcend 
ro meet the plaudits of my friend. 


No more the gaily chequer'd board | | 


Unfolds its party-colour'd hoard, 
And prompts'the wiſh, devoid of mammon, 
To ſport a hit—perchance, a gammon. 
Cribbage no more his pegs expoſes, . 
And poor Pope-Joan in cupboard dozes. 


If then your highly plauſive lyre 


Ts not by fiction's hand tun'd higher; 


If there's one truth, vel verax verbum, 
In all you ſay of us, interdum : 
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Or thro? your late romantic ramble, | 


Where, by the bye, you. friſk and gambol, 
And talk about our infant Flora, 
As tho' you talk'd of Petrarch's Laura, 
If when our praiſe you ſing or ſay, 
We may give credence to the lay. 
Linger no more mid reeds and ruſhes, 
Nor flay your limbs with briers or buſhes, 
But let tir'd Sancho be our gueſt, 
And give to Paragon a reſt. 
Or rather than be murd'ring pheaſants 
And terrifying harmleſs peaſants ; 
Come, and protect us with your guns 
| Againſt our nightly Goths and Huns ; 
And, if this mania * diſorders, 


Level your vengeance at marauders. 


This, if you'll promiſe ſoon to do, 
By all that's jolly, juſt, and true, 


1 
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Then will we fire a vollied round, ® 


And uncharg'd-goblets ſhall reſound 


I 


arne 1 


„„ 


er 5 


— 


While at each * jocund health and toaſt, 
Bis, Io Pæan, ſings your hoſt, 


And all the choral circle hollow— 
Certe tu Mavors—tu Apollo! 
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/ EPIGRAMS. 


A MAN OF PROMISE. 
Waurn Hal Proteſts he'll keep his word, 
He ſays ſo very much about it; 
From his own warmth may be infer'd : 
That there's prodigious cauſe to doube it. 


TY THE SPLENDID üer Tun 
Rien Gripe, to gain a liberal name 
| Kept open houſe too late ; © 
For that was only once, ſays fame,” 
Pr | 


8 


Creſeit —.—— ipſa, pecumia creſcit. 
"Ton thouſand pounds Avarus had before 
His father died, and left him twenty more. 
Till then, a roll and.ogy he con . 
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. SECOND schr. 
Scorvs, you ſay, has loſt his Mate, 
Vet bears it with a manly woe :— 
Why he, poor man, foreſaw his fate, 
„ ago. 


A MAN OF PUNCTUALITY. 


| Hai, ent me word he'd dine with we 
Preciſely at the hour of three; | 
; But, meeting with ſome tavern-goer, | 

: Agreed to join his meſs at four. | 

| With which dye think he kept his word ? | 
Perhaps wich both,” No, friend the third 
Happen'd to croſs him on his way, 
And he with him has paſs'd the day. 


"} e A SELF-APPLAUDER. 

bf To ſpeak in Nimium's re pln, 

40 | But he out- plans me Holo : 
| | And he's fo much the abler hand. 
1 BO I can't attempt to follow. 


|  EPIGRAMS» I 

SENTIMENTAL CHARITY. 
Sven fine-ſpun pain does want excite, 

When beggars near Penuria ftray ; | 
From fear of fainting at the ſight, 

She turns her head another way, 


Her generous notions partial call 
The hand that grants a penny; 
| So, as ſhe cannot give to all, 
She never gives to any. 


k TEMPORA MUTANTUR. 
| Ssx8xvs and his loving Wife 
Shar'd all the ſweets of tranquil life: 
One only wiſh compos'd their pray r, 
And this was granted in an heir. 
But fince young Maſter turn'd their quiet 
: To ſleepleſs nights; and days of riot; 
And ſervants growl, and nurſes ſcold em, 
© " Their houſe becomes too hot to hold em. 
| C2 
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ON A CLERICAL GAMESTER. 
Wu, can be be a teacher of moral regards 


Who reads us a Sunday-night lecture on cards? 
Who cites . Hoyle on Whiſt“ both i in chapter and verſe, 


Wich the orthodox chances of filling a purſe ? 
Tells of eighty odd pounds, in a family way, 


He won at a fitting—by dint of mere play! 


- Counted thirteen by cards, in revokes and in tricks, 


And ne'er finch'd all the evening from ſeven to ſix; 


But took odds on each point his opponent could name, 


And call'd this improvement, 1 think, on the game. 
Ol if ſuch be a Prieſt whom promotion delights, 
Ordain him Arch-Deacon of Weltje's and White's. 


. A QUERY. 
Bax ſays * rudeſt, groſlelt things, 
Then fears he never thought to teaze you: 
But Ben, was Ralph to kick your ſhins, 
Would you believe he meant to pleaſe you? 
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ON A FEMALE WASP. 
V es24 has ſuch à captious ſenſe, 
| — ſhe takes offence; 
But what more lamentable makes it, 
Gives it till oft: ner than ſhe takes l. 


AN APPEAL. Qu1p pro Quo? 


Wars laſt we met, 1 heard from Will, a 


That all his friends had us'd him ill. 


Now by his friends, both great and leſſer, 


I'm told that Will was the aggreſſor.— | 
How in this caſe muſt judgment run, 


For many plaintiffs—or for one ? 


La Confolation ditvidre.* 
Do you not pity honeſt Ned, | 
Whoſe jealous wife ding-dongs him, 
Till every comfort elſe is fled, | 
But knowing chat ſhe wrongs him. 
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=o MORAL ARITHMETIC. 


4 Frau, to my face, is oft” too kind, 
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TO A FRIEND, ON HIS BEING LAMPOONED. 


Wa r ſeem ſurpris'd that ribald Sly 

O er you his Grub-ſtreet bounty ſcatters ?— 
When a full mud · cart paſſes by,” 
Tis odds that you eſcape the ſpatters. 


ON A 


DULL DIVINE WHO PREACHED UP © PATIENCE.” 


Tan uſe of © Patience” Somnolus explains 
| In tedious, torpid, flecp-ſeducing firains ; 
= | And ſure his hearers edified muſt be, 

| Who learn the practice with the theory. 


He over-rates both worth and talents : 


# | But then he never fails, I find, 
. | When we're apart—to ſtrike the balance. 
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© EPITAPHS: © 


ON WILLIAM WALLEY, M. D. 


Late of Cuν,,jp-dƷ⅛r Wang, Herts. 


Hax what was mortal we conſign to earth _ .. 
Of wit and learning, amity and worth; 

Of wit, to no mean purpoſe miſapplied, 

Of claſſic learning, free from pedant pride; 

| Of amity, that no * cold medium? knew, 

Of generous worth, that ſcorn'd a ſordid view; 
Join'd with each praRtis'd art, each ftudious ſkill, 
To heal the griefs of medicable ill ;— 
Or, if to ſtem ſome peſtilent diſeaſe, 

When deadly poiſon lurk'd in every breeze, 
Was WALLET ſummon'd at high Duty's call, 
Fear could not check, nor danger could appal, 
Conſol'd by conſcience tho' himſelf ſhould fall. 
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ON A'GRAVE:STONE 


To court the dwellings of the fainted dead; 

If filial fondneſs for parental worth, 

Should guide his footſteps to this hallow'd earth, 

Here let him gaze; and from this mournful ſtone 
= That HE, whoſe hnour'd duſt repoſes here, 
| Had every gift to make his being dear, | 
Had all that heay'n'of excellence could blend = 
Toke the father cheriſh'd as the friend; 
Had all that earth in anguiſh could reſign, 
Yet know, ſad ſorrower, that taſk was mine / 

And if ſuch ſympathy may ſooth your grief, 
May give the wounded boſom ſhort relief 
W Oh! let the ſoul this brighter proſpe& cheer, 
3 To gain hereafter what it valued here. 
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. ON TOR OP-AN/OLD FAMILY. ACQUAINTANCE. 
| Farznp of o father l to thy ſpirit peace 
Peace to each eruel wrong it calmly bore : 
And ſince the grave hath bid thy ſorrows ceaſe, 
Let the ſame. grave its ravages reſtore, 


- - Who the ſame path a little carlier trod z 
May be array thee in divine attire ,. 
And lead thee to the manſion of his GOD! 


Methinks I ſee ye pierce ſome. radiant ſphere, 

' Where grace and merey beam. celeſtial light; 
| Methinks I ſee ye—till an earth born tear 
Recalls my fancy from its daring flight. 


Yet, virtuous C—, that meckneſs will I praiſe, 
Which built its triumphs on a © Saviour's plan?; 
And truſt the Power who ſearches human ways, | 

Will grant that recompenſe denied by man. 
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ON A YOUNG LADY, WHO DIED OF A CONSUMPTION. 


Hz xx pauſe ye young, ye aged ponder here,. 
From our affliction yours mould be the gain; 
Struck by her fate, but ſhed one ſelfiſh tear, 
Nor ſhe has died, nor you may live in vain. 


Think, in Life's ſpring, her opening views how fair, 

| Health, joy, affection, made her breaſt their home; 
Ere ſummer came (O ye who breathe, beware) 
A ſickly blight had ſadden'd every bloom: 


Prey'd on the heart where gentleſt pity grew, 
Sunk the pale check which while it waſted, ſmil'd; 
For arm'd with hope, the ſting from death ſhe drew, 
And of its vi do the grave beguir d. 


Tho long by languor, or by pain oppreſt, 

| Calm was her ſoul, and patient were her ſighs: 

Heav'n did but claim a mortal for its gueſt, 
And Earth gave up an angel to the ſkies. = 
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ELEGIES. 
ON SEDUCTION. _. 


| Tre this wide wude of licritable cane, 


Let Man contentleſs mourn his partial ſhare, -. i 


Darken'd with fraud, and calumny, and firife, 


And all the hydra-headed ills of life. 
| N 
More cruel far the woes frail Women weep, 


In whoſe ſoft breaſt 'aMiQion ſinks more deep. 
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Nor are they only helpleſs to ſuſtain | 
Thoſe heavy evils hardier Manhood bears, 
Not only from his wiles with ſharper pain 
Waſte—but his inſults draw their bitter tears. 


He, who was form'd as champion to the fair. 
To ſhelter every female as his ward ; 5 
And robe the treaſure he was meant to guard,— 


Where lucid Severn rolls her rapid tide — | 

By the near borders of the Cambrian coalt, 
Long had her father from his well-ſtock'd field 

In poſied wreaths his blooming daughter bore. 
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And many a penny did me honieward bring. 1 
And with it many a little dittied tale, | | > ll 
While round her mother's neck ſhe lov*d tooling, 
And hear of lovers falſe, and damfels frail, | 


For oft. the leſſons of maternal ore 
| Had caution d her man's faithleſs ſex to hun; 

But ere experience could the danger prove,” | 
Her anxious mother's thread of life was ſpun. | | 


| Then pious truths a father's care ini. 
Aud bleſt the heart that ill thoſe truths retain'd; 
A father grateful as the ſoil he till“ d, 

A daughter lovely as the flow'rs ſhe train'd, 


Too lovely the, too gentle was her fire, 

| Ini this ungenial clime to flouriſh long; 

A boon companion of the neighb'ring ſquire . 
lad oft beheld her in the ſunday-throng ; 
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Had mark d her beauties with the lawleſs eye 
Of latent artifice, and looſe deſire:— 

And where this fever of the blood runs high, 
W 


nan wee and penn EST, 
Had long eluded every fraudful plan; 
en by pulions by dufpai, 
. He dar'd to violate the laws of man: 
Nar'd, by compulſive force, to dear away | | 
The fainting victim from her foſtering thed, _ 
While her poor father had been forc'd to ſtray * 
From his own hamlet in purſuit of bread, = 


Nor did a ſingle tiding reach his car 

Where he might turn his trembling arm to ſave, 
Till two ſad months of agony ſevere | 
Brought his © grey hairs with ſorrow to the grave. 
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| While thou, fair hapleſs Anna, fill enthrall'd 
By the fierce mandate of licentious love, 
(Of brutal luſt, oh! rather be it call'd) ) 


| ' Far from thine orphan home wert made to rove: 


To dwell beneath a ruthleſs villain's eye, 

| By threats and promiſes alternate ſuay d. 
Till on the latter ſeeming to rely, 

Thy virgin honour was at length betray'd ; 


Thyſelf forſaken, and in want conſign d 
To grinning infamy, and dire diſgrace ; 

Without a friend to ſooth thy tortur'd mind, 
Vet fearing to approach thy native place. 


For too too oft, and fatally I fear, 

Ĩꝓ!e alter'daſpeRt of a female eye 
| Has check'd pale penitence, with frown ſevere, 

And turn'd her joyleſs footltep Rill awry. 
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And tho! I grieve againſt thy ſex to urge 
One practis d fault that mercy muſt deplore, 
Yet is it wrong to wield an earthly ſcourge | 
Againſt that breaſt which heav'n has pierc'd before. 


When injur'd beauty heaves the midnight moan, 
And bathes her pillow in repentant dew ; 

With ſweeter ſlumbers might it crown your own, | 
To dry the tear and calm the mind anew, | 


Bleſt were the recompenſe yourſelves muſt ſhare, 
Who turn to virtue's path the wilder'd way ; 
While ſtern contempt, or ridicule's pert ftare, 
Can only lead the wanderer more aſtray.— 


Thus on the confines of her native vales, 
Dreading to enter them, ſad Anna ftray'd ; 
But when a father's fate her heart aſſails, 
She burns her baſe betrayer to upbraid, 
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Stung by her wrongs, his hated porch ſhe gain d, 
To ſpeak aloud the wildneſs of her woes, 
Believ'd the ſtory of his abſence feign'd, 

And fled thro? every room with frenzied throes : 


But he had ſtol'n from his ſeductive haunt, 
In other ſcenes to practiſe other erimes; 
| While ſhe, poor Sufferer, pines in guilty want, 


And he, calm Villain, flaunts in foreign climes,— 


o © luſt, thou canker of the human heart, 
When thus indulg'd in all thy lawleſs ſway, - 
Such wringing woe ſhall prove thy juſt deſert, 
As fills the murderer's boſom with diſmay. 


Ye heirs of manhood! check its baneful rage, 
And ere your ſouls haye loſt all ſenſe of truth; 
Pity the parent-agonies of age, f 

Pity the unavailing pangs of youth. 


102 | ELEGIES. . 
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Tho ſorm'd with countleſs graces to engage; 
Erewhile the fondling of a father's breaſt, 
The prattling ſolace of his hoary age. 


Leſt they, like her, too harſhly doom'd to bear 
The private ſlander and the public ſcorn ; | 

In all the maniac wildneſs of deſpair, _ 

Are made to curſe the day themſelves were born, 


While man, the fell deſpoiler of their peace,. 
| The vaunting author of their lingering ſhame, 
Bids not e en here his ſavage conqueſts ceaſe, 

But wades thro? vice as tho its meed was fame. 


Leis. 103 


— — — 


ON THE DEATH OF DAME MORRI18,?* 
| Coun-Doric Muſe in ruſtic ole, and fing, 
While I, ſad mourner, melancholy ſtray 
| Thro' tangled wood-walks to the cryſtal ſpring, 
Where arching ſycamores obſcure the day, 
And from the gariſh ſun admit no ray; 
There let me wander, filent and unſeen, 
There let me ſhape my ſolitary way, 
Abſorb'd in care and penſiveneſs, I ween, 
As &er was loftier woe-fraught breaſt of keſar or of queen. 


Ah! hapleſs theme, it wills me while I write 
To drop affeRion's dew from either eye, 
And, as with grateful reverence I indite, | 
Scapes from my boſom forrow”s deep-felt ſigh : 
And do you anxious aſk the reaſon why ? 
Would you from ſympathy the cauſe explore? 
_ Tis, that my youth's fond guard, unthank'd ſhould die, 
Whoſe kindneſs almoſt equal'd her's who bore ;— 
_ Tis, that my ſchool-years' village friend, Dame Morris, 
| is no more! 4 5 


3 ; ; * p = . 


But vainly I the piteous tale relate 

To thoſe unconſcious of her modeſt worth, 

For heralds ne er were fee d to make her great, : 

She could not boaſt a memorable birth, = 

Yet better ſoul ne'er liv'd or died on earth; 

Her charity unbounded bore the fmay  - 
O'er all her actions, and in time of dearth, | 

She dealt with open hand ſuch gifts away, 

That 'poor folk wiſh'd her life might laſt for ever and 


; 


for aye. 


Good-nature too ſhe had, and many a time | 

Of all its ſtore right mickle was the need, 

For truant lads would to her fruit-trees climb, 
Would raze the hedge-row with untoward deed, 
Or in rude ſport deſpoil the verdant mead ; | 

Nay, I have known theſe wicked wights to wait 
For a ſnug time when none their bent could heed, 
Then on the garden's wealth have ſtol'n ingrate, 


And left but pods upon the hawm where peas had bloom d 


of late: 
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Thinking thereby this hoſtile crime to hide, 
Buy making it appear the ſpatrows' theft; 
But evil deeds are ſoon or late deſcried, 
For watchful Marian, her maiden deft, 
 Shew'd to the wond'ring Dame the peaſcods cleft: 
Yet did no angry threat her voice diſtend, 
« Tis right, ho ſaid, I claim the portion left, 
While, ſupperleſs to bed, the plunderers wend, = 
And feaſt upon the pleaſant dreams which on deceit 


attend. 3 


Ever to virtue true, and virtuous deed, 
Goodneſs ſhe honour'd, poverty ſhe fed 
From all the ills of ſordid lucre freed, 
No baſe- got means her couch diſquieted, 
But glad content hous'd in her humble ſhed; 
Happy with this alone, ſhe envied not 
Imperial courts where luxury is bred, 

1 But, with her kin around, prefer d the ſpot 
Where Providence had long time plac'd herſelf and 
homely cot. | 4 
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O! that the world would by her ways improve; , 
Would, ſhun diflimulation's ſerpent-cell, 
Nor wear the vizor-ſmile of feigned love 
Then would benevolence unbounded reign, 
Then would fimplicity' be counted'well; * -* 
Serenity of ſpiritall would gain, 


— 


Nor any churliſh cynic treat my Matrot' W 


Or, with the preacher, if at length tis found 
That all is vanity we ſeck below ; | 
| Since joy's bright fane is built on faity ground; 
Which thoſe who longeſt live the ſureſt know: 
Then, from this nurſery of thick-ſown woe, 
And in its place teach fairer germs to grow, 
Tesch hope with reſignation to ſucceed, 
D ones iy ee infects] 
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8 EE” | | 
WRITTEN, IN AN EVENING STROLL, TO: |. 


1 ies e CHURch. 


—— walks your happy freecom bleſs, 
Tien 2 divine receſs.” - ter. ENCHIRID. 


eg OY = og many. a tuneful throat 
"Securely carols thro! the live-long day; 

Soft let me catch the wildly-warbled not 5 
And tune my numbers to the woo 


While ſolemn diene fits, reflection e zac 
Here let me rather breathe a feriows . 


Here, De APIS 05 
Wich bluſh purpurean melts, to ſaber. gray, 
Pleas'd let me ſee her take. her graceful leave, 

And figh to find how ſoon ſhe fades away. 
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Sigh to reflect, ſo life's enchantments bloom, 
So for a tranſient ſeaſon charm the fight, 
Then quick diſſolving into fearful gloom, 
Sink in mortality's ſepulchral night.— 


Thus wrapt in thought I meditative ſtray, A 
Croſs the rude ſtile, and loĩtering thro* the lane, 
Pauſe to obſerve where mid the elm-girt way 
Gleams the meck roof of Twyford's humble fane. 
Where no arch'd dome, no teſſelated floor, | 
On vacant ſenſe with ſuch attraction m_ 
That curioſity may pauſe her hour, | 
And for the IR ſake endure the pray 'n 8. 


No ſculptur'd 8 or pictorial art 
Around this altar gives amazement birth; 
No choral warblings catch the half · wean d heart, 
To make it linger on the lures of earth. © 
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No papal ſplendours deck the pompous ſhrine; 
Yet here devotion bends the grateful knee, 


Here ſuppliant pray'r and ſoaring praiſes join 
To waft their incenſe, bounteous Heay'n, to thee! 


Here too the ſoul its nobleſt taſk may learn, 
With calmneſs to reſign this coil of clay; 

May drink inſtruction from the tear-dew'd urn, 

And many © record that beftrews the way. 


May ſee, however worth or talents grace, | 
From death's ſtrong graſp no excellence can fly; 
 Impetuous wit muſt bear the cold embrace, 
And with inſenſate dulneſs mouldering lie. 


And this warm heart, by paſt affliction taught 
| To fear the bodings which it can't diſpel ; 
Tho' now with many an earthly bleſſing fraught, 
With many that perhaps it loves too well: 


110 ELEGIES, | 


— —— I IE 


This heaving heart tnuſt feel its joys expire, 


Muſt ſhortly give them to the ſenſeleſs mould? ; 


Or elſe (O fate more worthy of deſire) 
Mut fink itſelf beneath a cell as cold. 


Thoꝰ e en ſhould fitkneſs ſpate untimely doom. 
And life to life's laſt limit wearied creep, 
Loft all its ſtrengih, as faded all its bloom, 
The tate-ſown plains'of age we feebly reap: 


Yet, as the ſun the wintry landſcape cheers, ' 
Let but religion beam on life's decline, 

Let virtue's luſtte grace the brow of years, 

As now they gild a parent's, brighten mine. 


And whether ſudden blaſt or flow decay 
Shall bid our human · bud of being ceaſe; 
Mere y may beam its renovating ray, | 
And faith tranſplant us to perennial peace. 


— 
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NOTES any ILLUSTRATIONS. 


DEDICATORY SONNET, 


+Rebel-rhyme]. A. TERM poetically applied, by Miſs 
Seward, to verſes which aſſume the title of Sonnets, 
without having the eſſentials required to rank them pro- 
perly in that order of compoſition. 
t Auſonian chains] The Italian poets have chiefly em- 
ployed the Sonnet-meaſure, of which Petrarch has here- 
tofore been conſidered as the Inventor. But the learned 
Dr. Warton informs us, that Guitone d' Arezzo firſt uſed 
+ it, who flouriſhed about the year 1250, many years be- 
fore Petrarch was born, See Warton's Milton, p. 325. 
Mr. Roſcoe, in his celebrated Life of Lorenzo de'Me- 
dici, ſuppoſes that the form of the Sonnet was moſt 


probably derived from the Froyencale. 


NOTE I. PAGE 3. 
The ſounding-cliff] One particular rock, when ſtruck 
forcibly, vibrates ſomewhat like a bell; whence the 
following lines appear to have been carved on it, near. 
a century ago. I Ee 
4 This ſcratch I make that you may know 
On this rock lies the beauteous Bow; 
Reader, this rock is the Bow's bell, | 
Strike with thy ſtick, and ring his knell. 1762. 
1 
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NOTE/2. PAGE 4s | 
Ther] Scott, that © ſweet moral Poet, as Miſs 
Seward juſtly ſtyles him, in ſome of his Pieces terms 
himſelf Theron. 


NOTE 3. | PAGE 5. 
By wealthy bigets fed] Richard, Earl of Clare, granted 
the feeding 25 ſwine yearly in the foreſt of Tunbridge, 
to the Præmonſtratenſian Canons of Begeham, or 
Bayham. 5 5 
Vid. Dugd. Monaſticon Anglic. I. __ 
NOTE 4. PAGE 7. 

Tugenuous Feeling] Mr. Keate, in his Sketches 
from Nature, has introduced an affecting Story of the 
two Siſters, Frances and Iſabella, who were wrecked 
near Reculver Church; the two lofty Steeples of which 
Kill preſerve their memory. This Story, Mr. K. de- 
ſcribes himſelf to have recovered from the monaſtic 
memorials of a Dominican Friar of Canterbury, whoſe 
antiquated MSS. he met with, in the a, th of 
Louvain. 

PAGE 8. LINE 5. 
Martial legend—] Vid. Les Delices de Windſore. 
NOTE F. PAGE 12. 

Poor ovation] It may not perhaps be i improper to re- 
mark, that the ovation was a far leſs ſplendid celebrity 
among the Romans than the zriumph; whence the con- 
traſted alluſion here employed. 

See Plutarch in the Life of Marcellus. 
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NOTE 6. PAGE 46. 


 Wreedland-pilgrim] A title conferred by Collins, in 
his . 019s Ode on the death of Thomſon. 


| _'*NOTE 7. PAGE 17: | 

Labour of the Loom] Scott, in the notes to his accu- 

rately-deſcriptive Poem, Amwell; has truly termed 

« Dyer's Fleece, an * excellent, neglected Poem. Dr. 

Johnſon's hypercritical cenſures of it, are diſreputable 
to * 2 as a Fhilologift. . 


| xoTE 8. PAGE 19. 

Regal Troubadour of Gaul) Among the Harleian 
MSS. in the Muſeum, is a collection of love-poems, 
roundels, and ſongs, made by Charles, Duke of Orleans, 
while a priſoner in England, in Henry the fifth's time.“ 

Ritſon's Diſſcrtation before Ancient Songs, p. xlvii. 

_ 22, I. 10, for the orient, read declining. 


NOTE g. PAGE 23. 
| Bard of Wotton) S. E. Brydges, Eſq. the author of 
ſome very elegant and intereſting Poems, and of Mary 
de Clifford, a pathetic tale, 


| 'NOTE 10, PAGE 25. 
 Lindam's fleep] The hill of Lincoln; below which 
the River Witham ifſues from a large reſervoir of water, 
called the Swan Pool, and purſues a widely-devious 


courſe to the Town of Boſton, where it 2 with 
the ſea, 


: * 
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NOTE II. PAGE 25. | 
Penh ve Marton] Some of the ſame ſenſations, here 
indulged, ſeem to pervade Mr. Warton's Sonnet to 
the river Lodon, which is glanced at on that account. 
In the twelfth line of this Sonnet, for grimly read paly. 


NOTE 12. PAGE 26. | 
Le Homer's werſe no longer thine ſuſpend] Mr. 88 | 
at this time, had nearly done all he intended to the 
Iliad, and was preparing to reviſe the Odyſley ; after 
which, he had a ze Poem of his own in contemplation, 
Line 7, for prophet, read prophets. 
9 NOTE 13. PAGE 38. 
e green walk wind, the rauen wood 2 See 
Scott's Poems, p. 315. | | 
NOTE 14. PAGE 45. 
Niagara) A ſtupendous cataract in North America, 

' NOTE 15. PAGE 45. | | 
| Oronogque, with tal: hiftoric ftain'd] Sir Walter Ra- 
leigh, having failed in an expedition up the River 
Oronoquo in South America, in ſearch of a gold mine; 
was ſacrificed at his return to gratify the Spaniſh Court, 
” virtue of a ſentence paſſed upon him 14 years before. 

See Rapin. Reign of James I, 
| a coward-reign 
The Warrior fetter'd, and at laſt reſign'd, 


To glut the * of a vanquiſh'd foe.” 
| Thomſon's e, 
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| NOTE 16. PAGE 45. | 
| 7 hat ſpark within the breaft e See . 8 
Art of preſerving Health. Book IV. 6 


There is, they ſay, (and I believe there is) 
A. ſpark within us of tht immortal fire, 
That animates and moulds the groſſer frame.“ 


| NOTE 17. PAGE 45. | 
New projets meditate, &c.] Dr. Rowley projected 
ſeveral plans which have been attended with the hap- 


pieſt practical effects in the Mary-le-bone Infirmary, 


over which he preſides as Phyſician. 


NOTE 18. PAGE 49. | 

Amewell's Druid] See Sonnet IV. and Occaſional 
TIO P. 38. 

NOTE 19. PAGE 49. 

Seaſons Bard) The Writer procured a Tablet to be 
placed over Thomſon's grave in 1791, and the uſual 
fee for erecting Monuments within the Church, to be 
remitted by the Veſtry of Richmond on that occaſion. 
Lord Buchan, with liberal zeal, undertook to defray all 
attendant Expences. ” | | 


NOTE 20. PAGER 50. 
Aruna's Swain] Collins; a native of Suſſex, through 
which the river Arun runs. Mrs, Smith has con- 
tributed to immortalize this Stream of true poetic boaſt. 


\ 
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NOTE 21. PAGE 50. 

Arcadian conch] Mr. Hayley has raiſed a ruſtic couch 
of roots and moſs, an an elevated part. of his elegant do- 
main, and calls it Coauper's Sofa, in remembrance of 
that Poet's Viſit to Eartham, and in alluſion to the pri- 


mary Subje& of his T. 


NOTE 22, PAGE 52. | | 
- act by the Lover s wow] Mr. Sheridan's ſweetly- _ 
plaintive Verſes, leſt in a Grotto near Bath, are. here 


alluded to. 


NOTE 23. PAGE 59. 

This old-faſhioned Table is placed within an Ace; 

which has been preſerved inviolate by Mrs. Boſcawen, 

who poſſeſſes the Houſe and Garden formerly occupied 

by Thomſon, in Kew. ſoot- Lane. The line below the 

Plate is placed over the entrance, and within the Seat 
are * three Tablets, with appropriate inſcriptions, 


NOTE 24. PAGE 60. | | 
The Author truſts it will not be thought i impertinent, 
to offer a free explanation of the ſenſe conveyed in theſe 
Lines, for the uſe of ſuch readers as are ana ed to the 
obſolete language of Chaucer, 


They, whe from a love of "ſimplicity and truth, defire to ſeek 
comfort in an humble flate, where duplicity can procure them 
no advantage, may here chance to find more true ſatisfac= 
tion, where the blackbird-flutters with the <woodpecker, 


than where diſdainful lordlings ſport to the found of arti- 
fecial muſic.” Of this „ however, let all be perſuaded, that 
diſcontent is ſure to prove unprofitable, that happineſs is not 
attached to mere plate or cudition, 7 Face e iſed * can 
alone enſure felicity. 


Laſt line, for meke deſyres, read aefyres meke. 


NOTE 25. PAGE 67, 


Purple plumage] The under-graduates of rung 
College, 9 wear purple gowns. 


NOTE 26. PAGE 68. 
The Commodore] A fellow. collegian, ſo denominated, 
for the fake of alliteration. i, 


” NOTE 27. PAGE 68. 
Sganiſb barrel] A double-barrel Gun, taken from the 
Spaniards; on which, my Friend uſed to ſwear his Com- 
rades, as Hamlet did Horatio upon the Sword. 


NOTE 28. PAGE 68, 
Neptune's three-fork'd trout ſpear] An aſſeveration em- 
ployed by Charles Cotton, in his Scarronides or * | 


Traveſtie. 
NOTE 29. PAGE 71. 


. A name given to a favorite fon ling · piece. 


NOTE 30. PAGE 78, 
Fire a wollied round] To * fire a round -was a cant 
phraſe among the Cantabs for drinking a bumper toaſt, 
| ” : : : F 
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NOTE 31. PAGE 89, | 

Dr. Walley wrote thus to the Author, in a Letter 
dated Nov. 15, 1781—“ I cannot yet boaſt of a com- 
pleat victory over my late indiſpoſition of body; for 1 
purſued my medical concerns, till I was almoſt a de- 
voted Victim to the conſequences. However, I confoled 
myſelf with this refletion,—that if I fell,-I ſhould 
have died in a good cauſe, and have done wy Duty. . 

Page go, I. 9, er blend, read lend. — 5 
NOTE 32, PAGE 103» 

Dame Morris was a worthy and reſpectable Village- | 
Matron, with whom the Author had the good fortune 
to lodge, during more than a five years reſidence at 
Heighington School. She died in leſs than a twelve- 
month after his removal, and before he had the power 
to mY his grateful ſenſe of her maternal care. 5 5 


PAGE 107. 
WMMeſt Twyford, is the diminutive Church of a very 
diminutive pariſh, ſituated between Acton and Harrow. 
See Lyſons —— Vol. III. p. * et ſeq. 


FINIS. 


